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THE 



CONCUBINE, 



CANTO 



I. 



T6e mirtbfuU Bowres andjhwry Dales 
Of Plea/ures Faerie Land, 

Where Vertues Budds are blighted as 
By foul Enchanter s^ Wand. 



I. 

WAKE, ye Weft Windes, through the lonely Dale, 
And, Fahcy, to thy Faerie Bowre betake : 
Even now, with balmy Freflmefle, breathes the Gale, 
Dimpling with downy Wing the ftilly Lake ; 
Through the pale Willows faultering Whifpers wake, 
And Evening comes with Locks bedropt with Dew ; 
On Defmonds mouldering Turretts flowly fhake 
The trembling Rie-grafs and the Hare-bell blue. 




And ever and anon faire Mullas plaints renew. 
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II. 

O far that namlcfle Pawre to ftrike mine £arc, 
That Powre of Charme thy Naiads once poffeft, 

MeloHFous Mulla T when, luH oft whyteare, 

Thy gliding Murmurs foothd the gentle Breft 
Of haplefs Spenser; long with Wt)€s oppitft. 

Long with the drowfie Patrons Smyles decoyd. 
Till in thy Shades, no more with Cares diftreft, 

No more with painfull anxious Hopes accloyd. 
The Sabbath of his .Life the milde good Man enjoyd : 



HL 

£njoyd each Wifh, while rapt in Vifions bleft 
The Mufes wooed him, when each Evening grey 

Luxurioiis Fancy, from her Wardrobe dreft. 

Brought forth her Faerie Knights in {been Array 
By Forreft edge or welling Fount, where lay, 

Farre from the Crowd, the carelefle Bard fupine : 
Oh happy Man I how innocent and gay. 

How mildly peacefull paft thefe Houres of thine I 
Ah ! could a Sigh availe, fuch fweete calme Peace were mine I 
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IV. 

Yet oft, as penfive through thefe Lawns I ftray, 

Unbidden Traniportes through my Bolbme fwell ; 
With pleafing Reverence awd my Eyes furvey 

The hiallowed Shades where Spenser ftrung his Shell. 

The Brooke ftili murmurs through the bu(hy Dell, 
Still through the Woodlands wilde and beauteous rife 

The Hills greene Tops, ftill from her mofs-white Cell 
Complayning Echoe to the Stockdove fighs. 
And Fancy, wand^ing here, iUU feels new Extades. 

V. 

Then come, ye Genii of the Place I O come, 
Ye wilde-wood Mufes of the native Lay I 

Ye who thefe Bancks did whilom conflant roam, 
And round your Spenser ever gladfom play I 

' Oh, come once more f and with your magick Ray 

Thefe Lawns transforming, raife the myflick Scene : 
The Lawns alreadie own your vertual Sway, 

Proud Citys rife, with Seas and Wildes atweene. 
In one enchanted View the various Walks of Men. 
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VI. 

Towrd to the Skye, with CHff on Cliff ypild, 
Fronting the Sunne, a Rock fantaftick rofe ; 

From every Rift the Pink and Primrofe fmild, 

And redd with Bloffomes hung the Wildings Boughs i 
On middle Cliff each floury Shrub that blows 

On Mayes fweete Morne a fragrant Grove di/playd, ' ' 
Beauteous and wilde as ever Druid chofe ; 

From whence a rieverend Wizard through the Shade 
Advaunft to meet my Steps, for here me feemd I ftrayd. 



VII. 

White as the Snowdrop round his Temples flowd 

A few thin Hairs ; bright in his eagle Eye, 
Meint with Heavens Lightning, focial Mildnelle glowd j 

Yet when him lift queynt was hk Leer and flie, 

Yet wondrous diftant from Malignitie, 
For ftill his Smyle did forcibly difcloie 

The Soul of Worth and warme Hart-honeftie : 
Such winning Grace as Age but rare beftows 
Dwelt on his Cheeks and Lips, now like the withering Role. 



The concubine. 



VIII. 

Of ikyen Blue a mantling Robe he wore,* 
A purple Girdle loofely tyd his Waift 

Enwove with many a Flowre from many a Shore, 
And halfe conceald and halfe reveald his Veil, 
His Veft of Silk, the Faerie Queenes Bcqueft 

What time fhe wooed him ere his Head was grey ; 
A Lawrell Bough he held, and now addreft 

To Speech, he points it to the mazy Way 
That wide and farre around in wildeft Proipedt lay, 

IX. 

Younkling, quoth he, lo, where at thy defire 
The Wildernelfe of Life extenfive lies. 

The Path of bluftering Fame and warlike Ire, 
Of fcowling Powre and lean-bond Covetife, 
Of thoughtlels Mirth and Follys giddy Joys ; 

And whither all thofe Paths illufive end ; 
All thefe at my Command didadick rile, 

And {hift obedient as mine Arm I bend. 
He {aid, and to the Fielde did ftrait his Arm extend. 

B 
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X. 

Strait as he willd an Arch triumphall rofe, 
Where ftem Ambition in his Chardt node, 

Supreme Contempt lowrd on his heaWe Brows, 
And graiping at the Starres he apd the God : 
But while throu^ proib^ite Crowds his Horfes trod 

The Wizard wavd his Hand — down in the Clay 
Tumbled his Car ; begrimd with Mire and Blood 

Sprawling beneath his Horfes Hoofs he lay, 
And, thondring in liis Eares, the iftbble Herd huzza. 

\ 

XL 

Well worthy Meed, quoth I, that Paynim found ; 

But certes, lever would I fee and hear, 
How, oft, the gentle Plant of generous Ground 

And faireft Bloome no ripend Fruit will bear : 

Oft have I flied, perdie, the bitter Tear 
To fee the Shoots of Vertue ihrink and dy. 

Untimely blafted in the foft greene Ear : 
What evil Blight thus workes fuch Villany, 
To tell, O reverend Seer, thy prompt Enchauntment try. 
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Ah me 1 how little doe unthinking Youth 
Forefee the Socrowesof their Elder Age f 

Full oft, quoth he, my Bofbme melts with Ruth 
To note the Follies of their earfy Stage, 
Where Diflipations Cop fiiH deepe they pledge ; 

Ne can the Wizards Saws. di^)erf& to flight. 

The lUs that ibon will Wane againft them wage,. 

Ne may the Spells that lay the CHiirch-yarde Spright 
Free from hi& Coocdsine the luckls^ iU-flarrd Wight. 



xni. 

This Truth to tdl, fee, yonder Lawnikepe rife, 
An ample Field6 of Britifh Clime I ween, 

A Fielde which never by Poetick Eyes . • 

Was vcwd from hence. Thus, though die rural Scene 
Has by a thoufand Artifts pencild beene, * 

Some other may, from other Point, explore 
A Vew full different^ yet as feirc befcene : 

. So fhall thefe Lawns prefent one Lawnfkepe more, 

> 

For certes where we fland flood never Wight before. 

B 2 
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XIV. 

In yonder Dale does wonne a gentle Knight- 
Fleet as he fpake ftill rofe the Imagerie 

Of all he told depeinten to the Sight ; 
It was, I weet, a goodlie Baronie : 
Beneath a greene-clad Hill, right fairei to fee. 

The Caftle in the funny Vale yftood ; 

All round the Eaft grew many a fheltering Tree, 

And on the Weft a dimpling fUver Flood 
Ran through the Gardins trim, then crept into the Wood» 

XV. 

How fweedy here, quoth he, might one employ^ 
And fill with worthy Deed the fleeting Houres t 

What Pleaiaunce mote a learned Wight enjoy 
Emong the Hills and Vaks and fliadie Bowres^ 
To mark how buxom Ceres round ham poures 

The hoary-headed .Wheats the fireckled Corne, 
The bearded Barlie, and the Hopp that tovwes. 

So high, and with his Bloome falews the Mornfi> 
And with the Orchard vies the Lawnlkepc to adome 5 
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XVI. 



The fragrant Orchard, where her golden Store 

Pomona laviflies on everie Tree, 
The velvet-coated Peach, the Plumb fb hore, 
- The Nedrines redd, and Pippins, fheene to kc. 
That nod in everie Gale with wanton Glee. 
How happy here, with Woodftocks lau^iing Swain, 

And Avons Swan of peerlefle Meraoaey 
To (aunter through the Daii^-fpangled Plain, 
When Fancjs fweeteft Impe Dan Spenfer joins the Train.. 

XVII. 

Ne to Syr Martyn hight were thefe unknowne;; 

Oft by the Brooke his infant Steps they led, 
And oft the Fays, with many a warblii^ Tone 

And laughing Shape, flood round his morning Bed : 

Such Happinefs Uoomd faire around his Hed, 
Yet thougL his Mind was formd each Joy to tafle. 

From him, alas 1 dear homefelt Joyaunce fled,, 
And fweete Content flill from his Walks did hafte^ 
For, ah I his Concubine was his continual PefL 
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XVIII. 

Juft when he had his eighteenth Summer feen. 
Lured by the Fragrance of the new<mown Hay, 

As careleile fauntering through the £lm-feacd Gtcea 
He with his Book beguild the clofing Day, 
The Dairy Maide hight Kath&in frifkd that Way; 

A roguiih twinkling Look the Gypiie caft, 

« 

For well fhe knew the Lemmans Art to play ; 
Nathlefle unheeding on his Way he pad, 
Ne enterd in iiis Hart one Wifh or Thought unchaft. 

XIX. 

« 

Right plump fhe was, and ruddie glowd her Cheek, 
Her eaiie Waifte in Milchwfaite Boddice dight, 

Her golden Locks curld downe her Shoulders ileek, 
And halfe her Bofbme heaving mett the Sight : 
An4 g^yly fhe accofb the fbber Wight, 

Freedom and Glee blythe. fpai4ding in her Eye; 
With wanton Merrimake (he trips the Knight, 

And round the Younkling makes the Clover flyc : 
But foon he ftarten up, more game£)m by and bye. 
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XX. 



I ween, quoth fhe, you think to win a KiTi,. 
But certes'vou (hall woo and Biive in 



Fail in Hs Armes Jie caught bee dies y wis ^ 
Yfere they fell ; but. loud aiid angrte thei: 
Gan fhe of ihame and haviour vild compj 

While baihfully the we^e£e Boy did look; 



vewd 



LU^t 



then 



XXI. 

f 

m 

Fleet pall the Months ere yet the giddy Boy 

One Thought beffcowd on what would furely be ;; 

But well his Aunt perceivd his dangerous Toy> 
And fore fhe feard her auncient Familie 
Should now be ftaind with Blood of bafe Degree r 

For, footh to tell, her liefeft Harts Del%ht 
Was ftill to count her princely Pedigree 

Through Barons bold up to Cadwallin hight, 
Thence up to Trojan Brute y^rong of Venus bright^ 
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XXII. 

But, zealous to forefend her gentle Race 
From bafelie matching with Plebeian Bloud, 

She caft and ichemd to {honne thilk foull Diigrace, 
And Kathrins Bale in wondrous Wrath fhe vowd : 
Yet could ihe not with cunning Portaunce ihroud. 

So as might beft flicceede, her good Intent, 
But clept her Lemman and vild Slutt aloud 5 

That foon fhe fhould her gracelefs Thewes repent. 
And {land in long white Sheet before the Parfon fhent. 

XXIII. 

So fpake the Wizard, and his Hand he wavd, 
And prompt the Scenerie rofe, where lifllefle lay 

The Knight in fhadie Bowre hy Streamlet lavd, 
While Philomela fbothd the parting Day : 
Here Kathrin him approachd with Features gay, 

And all her Store of Blandifhments and Wiles ; 
The Knight was touchd— but fhe with fbft Delay 

And gentle Teares y blends her languid Smiles, 
And of bafe Crueltie th' enamourd Boy reviles. 
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Amazd the Boy beheld her readie Teares, 

And, faultering ;oft, . exclaims with-wondring Stare, 

What mean thefe Sighs? difpell thine ydle Feares; 
And, confident in me, thy Griefes declare. 
And need, quoth fhe,'.need I my Hart to bare, 

And tellen what untold well knowne mpte.be? 

* 

Loftisi my Friends Good-.will, my Mothers Care -:• 
By you deferted -^ ah 1 unhappy Me 1 
Left to your Aimts fell Spight and wreakfuU Crueltie. 

xx,v. 

My Aunt t quoth he, forfbodi, fhall fhie command ! 

No ; fooner fhall yond Hill forfeke his Place, 
He laughing faid; and would have caught her Handj^ 

Her Hand fhe flaifted to her blubberd Face 

With prudifli Modeftie, and fobd, Alas I 
Grant me your Bojid, or els on yonder. Tree 

Thefe filkin Garters,; Pledge of thy Embrace, 
Ah, welladay I fliall hang my Babe and me, 
Attd ^erie Night ourlGhoftes fliall bring all Hell to Thee. 
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XXVI. 

Ythrilld with Horrour gapd the wardds Wight, 
As when, aloft on well-ftord Cherne Tree, 

The thievift E\h beholds with pale Af&ight 
The Gardner near, and weets not where to flee : 
And will my Bond fore&nd thiUs: Mifeiie ? 

That fhalt thou have ; and for thy Peace befide. 
What mote I more ? Housekeeper ilialt thou he* 

An awfiill Oathe forthwith lus Promiie -tied. 
And Kathrin was as blythe as ever blytheibine finde. 

XXVII. 

Ah I fays the Wizard, what m^ ^now avaaie 

His manli^ Seme that fabeft Bia£Ebins bore. 
His Temper gentle as the whiipering Gale, 

His native Goodne^ a;nd his vettuous Lore ? 

Now through his Veins, all uninfkmid before, 
Th* enchanted Cup of Dif&pation hight 

Has fhiedd, with iiibtil Stealth through everie Pore, 
Its giddy Poifixi, brewd with magicke Might, 
Each Budd of gentle Worth and better Thought to hligiit. 



I 
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XXVIII. 



So the Caaadiao, traind in drerj Waftes - 
To chace the foming Bore and Fallow Deer, 

At firft the Traders Beverage ihylie taftes ; 
But fboa with headlong Rage, unfdt whyleare, 
loflamd, he lulls for the ddiriotis Cheer: 

So burfts the Boy difdeinfuU of Reftrent 
Headlong attootie into the wylde Career 

% 

Of Jollitie, with feverKh Thiifte ybttnt. 
And dull and ytkiome hangs the Day in Sportes iinfpent* 



XXIX. 

Now fly the wafial Seafbns wingd with (See, 
Each Day aBbrds a Floode of roring Joy ; 

The Springs greene Months ycharmd with Cocking fleep 
The jdly Hof fe-race Summers grand Employ, 
His Harveft Sports the Foxe and Hare deftroy ; 

But the fubAantial Comforts of the Bowl 
Are thine, O Winter 1 thine to fire the Boy 

With Englands Caufe, and fwell bis mightie Soul, 
Till diz2y through the Roome He and his CroAies rowl. 
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XXX. 

Now round his Dores ynaild on Cloggs of Wood 
Hangs many a Badgers Snout and Foxes Tail, 

The which had he through many a Hedge perfewd, [Dale; 
Through Marfh, through Meer, Dyke, Ditch, and Delve and 

To hear his hair-breadth Scapes would make you pale j 
Which well the Groome hight Patrick can, relate, 

Whileas on Holidays he qualFs his Ale J 
And not one Circumftance will he forgettj 
So keeit the braggard Chorle is on his Hunting fett. "♦ 



XXXI. 



Now on the Turf the Knight with fparckling Eyt* 

Beholds the fpringing Racers fweep the Ground j 
Now lightlie by the Poft the Foremoft flies. 

And thohdring on the ratling Hoofs rebound ; 

Now keener ftilt the cracking Whips refound : 
Daemon of Game ! now blefs thy rapturous Houre I 

See, fee thy Prophets furious ftare around ; 
Now to the Goal they fly — in frariticke Stowre 
The Kn-ights fird Eyes confeflfe the Criiis of thy Powrc 
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XXXII. 

Soft as the Goflamer in Siunmer Shades 

Extends its twinckling Line from Spray to Spray, 

Gently as Sleep the wearie Lids invades. 
So fbft, fo gently Pleafure mines her Way : 
But whither will the fmyling Fiend betray. 

Ah, let the Knights approching Dayes declare ! 
Though everie Bloome and Flowre of buxom Max 

Beft^ws her Path, to De&rts colde and bare 
The mazy Path betrays the giddy Wight uaware, 

XXXIIL 

While thus the Knight perfewd the Shaddow Joy 
As youthly Spirits thoughtleile led the Way,. 

Her gilden Baits, ah, gilded to. decoy 1 

Kathrin did Eve and Morn before him lay. 
Watchful! to pleafe and ever kindlie gay ; 

Till, like a Thing bewitchd, the carelefle Wight 
Refigns himfelfe to her capricious Sway : 

Then foon, pcrdie, was never charme-bound Spright 
In Necromancer Thrall in halfe fuch pitteous Plight. 
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XXXIV. 

Her End accomplifbd, and hcsr Hopes at Stay, 

What need her now, ihe recks, one Sxnyle beftow ; 

Each Care to pleafe were Troubde thrown away, 
And thriftlefie Wade, with many Maxims moe, 
As, What were fhe the better did fhe ib. 

She conns, and freely fues her native Bent ; 

Yet ftill can She to guard his Thralldom knoWj 



Though grimd widi Saaff in ttwdrie Gown Hie went. 
Though peeviih wsu her Spleen and nide her Joliiment. 

XXXV. 

As when the Linnett haih the balmy Morae, 
And roving thnnigh the Trees its Mattins fings, 

Lively with Joy, till on a hicklefie Thome 

It lights, wheie to its Feet the Birdlime clings ; ' 
Then all in vain it flapps it^ gaudie Wings ; 

The more it flutters Aill the more foredone : 

So fares it with the Knight : each Morning brii^ 

His deeper Thrall ; ne can he Brawling fhun. 
For Kathrin was his Thorne and Birdlime both in one. 
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XXXVI. 
Or, when atop the hoarie weftern Hill 

The ruddle Sunne appears to reft his Chin, 
When not a Breeze difturbs the murqiUEing Rill, 

And mildlie warm the filing Dews b^in. 

The gameibm Trout, then ihews her iilverie Skin 
As wantonly beneadi the Wave ihe glides. 

Watching the bvtzxmg Flies that never blioy 
Then, dropt with Ptarle aod Golde, displays her Side^ 
While fhe with firequeot Li^pe the dimpling Streame divides* 



XXXVIf. 

On the giieene Banck a truant Schoolboy :f^ds ; 

Well has the Urchin markt her mery Play> . 
An Afhen Rod o()ays his iguilefuU Hands, 

And leads the mimicke Fly aoproTs her Way f 

Afkaunce, with wiftly Look and icoy Delay, 
The hungrie Trout the ghttera^ind Tr ead^or ^es, 

Semblaimt of Life with ^ckl^ Wings (qH gay^ 
Then flylie nibbling prudiih from it flies. 
Till with a bouncing Start ihe l>ite6 the truthlef» Piisew 



'i 



^4- The CO N C U B I N E. 



XXXVIII. 

Ah, then the Younker gives the ruthleffe Twitch ; 

The Hook Ihe feels deepe in her Gils ypight, 
Deepe ftuxig fhe feels, and plonging where the Beech 

Shaddows the Poole flie ruhs in dred AiFright ; 

In vain the deepeft Rocke her late Delight, 
In vain the fedgy Nook for Help -Oic tries; 

The laughing Elfe now curbs, now ayds her Flight, 
The inore entangled ftillthe more fhe flics. 
And foon amid the Girafs the panting Captive lies, 

XXXIX. 

Where now, ah Pity I where that fprightly PJay, 
That wanton Bounding and exulting Joy, 

That lately welcomd the retourning Ray, 

When by the Rivletts Bancks, with Bluflies coy, 
April walkd forth — ah I never more to toy 

In purling Streame, {he pants, fhe gafps and dies I 
Aie me ! how like the Fortune of the Boy I 

His Days of Revel and his Nights of Noife 
Have left him now involvd, his Lcmmans haplefs Prize. 

9 
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XL. 

His Aunt long pined with very Dole to fee 

Cadwallins Bloud debafd in Kathrins Brood : 
With veiy Dole fhe died ; and Kathrin, free 

From Dfed of her, now lords it unwithftood. 

See, quoth the Wizard^ . how diigrafte and rude 
Now lies, the Park, fb/weetly wylde afore^ 

Each Bowery Walke and Grove by her tranfmewd j : 
The Bowling Oieene. ilript of its velvet Flore, 
With g^afs^grown Pebbles blanck. now yawns, forby the Dore* . 

XLI.^ 

AH round the Borders where the Panfie blue; . 

Crocus, . and Polyanthus powderd fine, . 
And DaiFodils in- fayre Confufion grew, 

Emong the Rofe-bufh Roots and Eglantine, . 

Thefe nowthdr Place to Cabbages refign ; 
And tawdrie Peafe fupply the Lillys Stead, 

Rough Artichokes now briftle where the Vine 
Its purple Clufters round the Windows fpread, 
And laific Cucumbers on Dung recline the Head... 

D 
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XLII. 

The fragrant Orchard, once the Summers Pride, 
Where oft, by Moonflunc, on the dailed Grccae^ 

In jovial Daunce, or trippinjg Side by Side, 
Pomona and her buscom Nymphes were feene. 
Or where the clear Canal ftretchd out atwcenc, 

Deily their Locks with Bloi&mes Would they brede. 
Or, refting by the IVimtofe hillocks ^eene. 

Beneath the Apple Boughs and Walnut ^ade« 
Their Holidays they kept, and bade the Fniitage {prei ; 

XLIII. 

The fragrant Orchard at her dire Command 

In all the pride of Bloilbme ftrewd the Plain ; 
The Hillocks gendy rifing through the Land 

Mufl now no trace of Natures Steps retain ; 

The clear Canal, the Mirrhour of the Swain, 
And bluifh Lake no more adorne the Greene, 

Two durty watering Ponds alcme remain ; 
And what ygoe the Place of Herbs had bene, 
Is now a Turnip Fieldc and Cow Yarde nothing cleane. 
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XLIV. 
An auncient Crone, yclepd by Hoilfewives Thrift, 

All this devHd for trim Oeconomie ; 
But certes, ever from her Birth bereft 

Of Elegance, ill fitts her Title high. 

Coarfe were her Looks, yet fmboth her Courtefie, 
Hoyden her Shapes, but grave was her Attyre, 

And ever iixt on Trifies was her Eye, 
And ftill {he plodden round the Kitchen Fyre, 
To iave the finalleft Cromb her Pleafure and Deiyre. 

XLV. 

Bow-bent with Eld,, her Steps were fbftand floW) , 
And at her Side a Bounch of Keyes yhong, 

Dulnefs and Care fatt on her wrinckled Brow, 

And Proverbs teaching Thrift dropt from her Tongue : : 
Yet fparing though She. beene her Gueftes emong, . 

Ought by Herfelfe that ihe mote gormandife, 

The fouU Curmudgeon wouW have That ere long, , 

And hardly could her Witt her Guft fufEce ; . 
Albee in varied Stream ftill was it Covetife. 

D 2 
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XL VI. 

Full many Hall this crookeci Ronion haunts, 
And eke in many Deed her Hand is kend : 

Of her fage Counfells Kathrin ever vaunts; 

In Iboth flie was her Genius rightlie wend:; 

With her fhe caft and fchemd withouten End, 

Still how the more to fwell her private Hoard, 
And how from fuddein Fall her beft forcfend : 

In thoughtleffe Mirth and Debt to plonge her Lord 

The Beldame whifperd ftill would Safety beft afFord. ' 

XLVII. 

His Tenants whilom beene of thriftie kind. 
Did like to fing and worken all the Day, 

At Seedtime never were they left behind. 
And at the Harveft Feaft ftill firft did play. 
And ever at the Terme their Rents did pay. 

For well they knew to guide their Rural Geer ; 
All in a Row, yclad in homelpun Grey, 

They marchd to Church each Sunday of the Year, 
Their Imps yode on afore, the Carles brought up the Rear. 
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XLVIII. 



Ah happy Days I but no^r no longet found : 
No more with (bqiall hofpitable Glee 

The Vill^ Hearths at Gkriftnjas Tide refound, 
No more the Whitfun.Gambolls may you fee, 
Nor Mjpmce Daunce, rior May Daye Jollitie, 

When the blythe Maydcns foot the deawy Green; 
But now, in pkce, hart-fioking Penurie 

And hopelefle Care on cvtry Fade is feen. 



As thefe the drery Times of Curfeu Bell had been. 

XtlX. 

For everie while, with thief-like lounging Pace 

And dark of. Look, a tawdry Villain came, 
Muttring fome Words with ferious-meaning Face, 

And on the Church Dore he would fix their Name ; 

Then, nolens volens, they muft heed the fam^) 
And quight thofe Pieldes their Yeomen Grandfyres plowd 

Eer fince Black Edwards Dayes, when, crownd with Fame, 
Frona Creffie Fielde the Knights old Grandfyre pro^ird 
Led home his Yeomandrie^ and ^ch his Glebe aliowd. 
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\ 

But now the Orphan ibes his Hstnreft Fidde 
Beneath the Gripe of kgal Rdpine fall. 

The fiiendldle Widow, from her Hearth expeUdi^ 
Withdraws to fotne poor Huttj wkh earthen Wall ^ 
And thefbj perdie, were Kathrins Ptojedls dl $ 

For, (both to tell, grievd waft the Knight full ibre 
Such finfull Deeds to fee; yet fuch his Thrall,. 

Though he had pkdgd his^ Tfodi,- yet aathemore 
It mote he k^p, except ihe wiUd the £ime before; ' 



t 
\ 



Oh wondrbiw Powre of Womans t^lie Art t 
What for thy Witchcraft too feeure may be?' 

Certes, k never was Syr Martyns Hart i. 

Himfelfe how dupd Himfelfe right jdain did fce„ 
His Word a Bubble, aiid his Will, perdicj. 

A tranfient Puff, that in Exertion dies ; 

For prefent Peace and Eafe ftiU yieldeth he,. 

And looks, while thus he yields, moft wondrous wife> 
As from himfelfe he hopd his Griefe and Shame difguiie. 
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LIL 

His Lawyer now affiunts tbe Qtiardiam Place ; 

Learnd was- thilk Clerk ia Doeds« nod pailiag. Hie^ 
Slow was ins Speoche, and HAaam was hia Fuse 



As diat g^te Birds which Atheos rankt £a high ; 



•iU » f 



Plea£d Diidlticft ba/king in his giofEe Eye^ ' 
The Smyle wouldoift ifteal thsough his nadvc Phli 

And well tie guards Syr Maityiis Properties 
Till not one Pea^mt daics tnrade the Game: 
But certes, 'feveni Yeaiies B.e»t was ibon his own jnil 

LIII. 

Now Mortgage IbUows Mortgage : cold Delay . 

Still yawns on efierie iong-depending Gde. 
Thus quickly (lid the Kmghcs gay Bloome away ; 

Kathrin the while brought banding Imps apace ; 

While ei^rie Day renews his vile Diigrace» 
And ftraitens ftill the more his galling Thrall : 

See now what Scenes his Houfbhold Hours deba(e, 
And rife fiiccefUve in his cheeriefle Hall. 
So rpake the Seer, and prompt the Scene obayd his Gall. 
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LIV. 

See, quoth the Wizard, how with foltering Mien. 

And difcompofd yon Stranger he receives ^ 
Lo, how with fulkie Look and moapt with Spleen: 

His frowning Miftrei& to his Friend behavest 

> 

In vain he nods, in vain his: Hand he waves,^ 
Ne will fhe heed, ne will fhe fign.oba)r>;. 

Nor Comer dark his awkward Blufhes ^ves,, 
Ne may the hearty Laugh, ne Features gay. : 
The hearty Laugh, < perdie, does, but his Fain betray*, 

LV. 

A worthy Wight his Friend was ever known^' 

Some generous Caufe did (till his Lips inipirey. 
He begs the Knight by FriendHiips long agone 

To fhelter from his Lawyers cruell Ire. 

An auncient Hdndc, around whofe cheerlcfle Fire 
Sat Grief and pale Difeafe. The poor Mans Wrong, 

Affedls the Knight : his inmoft Hearts Defire. 
Gleams through his Eyes -, yet all confufd, and flung 
With inward Pain, he looks, and Silence giiards his Tongue. 
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LVI. 



See, while his Friend entreats and urges ftill, 

See, how with fidelong Glaunce and Haviour (hy 
He Aeals the Look to read his Lemmans Will, 

Watchful! the Dawn of an Affent to fpy. 

Look as he will, yet will Ihe not comply. 
His Friend with Scorne beholds his awkward Pain ; 

From him even Pity turns her tear-dewd Eye, 
And hardlie can the burfting Laugh rcftrain, 
While manlie Honour frowns on his unmanly Stain. 



LVH. 

Let other Scenes now rife, the Wizard faid : 
He wavd his Hand, and other Scefies arofe; 

See there, quoth he, the Knight fupinely laid 
Invokes the Houfliold Houres of Learnd Repofe, 
And Auncient Song its manly Joys bellows. 

The melting Paffion of the Nott-brown Mayde 

Glides through his Bireaft ; his wandering Fancy glows, 

Till into wildeft Reveries betrayd, 
He hears th' imagind Faire, and wooes the lovely Shade. 

E 
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LVIII. 

Tranfported he repeats her conftant Vow, 

How to the Greene Wode Shade, betide whateer, 
She with her banyihd Love would fearleffe goe, 

And fweete would be with him the hardeft Cheer. 

Oh Heaven I he fighs, what Blefllngs dwell jfincere 
In Love like this 1 — > but, inftant as he fighd, 

Burfting into the Room, loud in his Ear 
His Lemman thonders, Ah 1 fell Dole betide 
The Girl that truAs in Man before {he bees his Bride I 



LIX. 

Ah, iimple me \ that litle knew to {hun 

Thy hatefull Prefence I Ihe difdeinfull cries ; 
When ftrait her Imps all brawling round her run, " 
And, bleard with Teares, each for Revenge applies : 
Him chiefe in Spleen the Father means chaftiie, 
' But from his kindlie Hand ihe faves him ftill ; 
Yet for no Fault, fee, how in furious wife 
Yon yellow Elfe flie litle fpares to kill j 
And then, next Breath, does all to coax its flubborn WiU. 
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LX. 

1 , 

Pale as the Ghofte that by the gleaming Moon 
Withdraws the Curtain of the Murderers Bed, 

So pale and cdd at Hart, as halfe afwoon 

The Knight ftares round ; yet good nor bad he fed. 
Though trembling Anguifh in each Feeling bled 

And rent with cruell Pangs his beil of Man. 
Such now the Ible domeftick Lile he led. 



Such Scenes ftill fhifting ftill anew began : 
Small wondo* now, patfay, that he to Paftimes ran. 

LXI. 

Woe to the Wight whofe hated Home no more 
The hallowd Temple of Content may be ! 

While now his Days abroad with Groomes he wore. 
His Miftrefle with her liefeft Companie 
A vile unletterd Herd ! with deareft Glee 

Enjoys each Whifper of her Neighbours Shame ; 
And ftill anon the Flafk of Rataiie 

Improves their Tales, till certes not a Name 
Efcapes their blading Tongue, or Goody, Wench, or Dame. 
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Lxir, 

One Evening Tide as with her Crones Che iate, 

Making fweete Solace of fome Scandall new, 
A boiftrous Noife came thondring at the Gate, 

And foon a fturdie Boy approchd in Vew ; 

With Golde farre glitteraund were his Veftments blue 
And pye-fhapd Hat, and of the Silver iheen 

An huge broad Buckle glaunfl: in either Shoe, 
And round his Necke an India Kerchiefe clean. 
And in his Hand a Switch : a jollie Wight I ween, 

LXIII. 

Farre had he ^ild, and roamd the fomy Deepe, 
Where ruddie Phoebus flacks his firie Team ; 
(With burning Golde then flames th' Etherial Steepe, 

And Oceans Waves like molten Silver feem) 
, Eke had he feen, with dimond glittering Beam, 
The Starre of Morne awake the rofcate Day, 

While yet beneath the Moone old Nilus Stream 
Pale through the Land refleds the gleamy Ray, 
As through the Midnight Skyes appeares the Milky Way» 



Tjjfi CO N c u b:i n e. 



^7 



LXiv; 

Through the Columbian World, and verdant lies 
Unknown to Carthage, had he frequent fped : 

Eke had he beene where flowry Sommer fmiles 

At Chriftmas Tide, where other Heavens are fpred, 
Befprent with Starres that Newton never red. 

Where in the North the Sun of Noone is feene : 
Wherever Hannoes bold Ambition led. 

Wherever Gama iaild, there had he beene, 
Gama *, the dearling Care of Beautys Heavenly Queene* 

LXV. 

Eke had he plied the Rivers and the Coail 

Where bold Nearche young Ammons Fleete did guide 

A Tafk fo dred even the world-conquering Hoft 
Could not another for fuch Featts provide : 
And often had he leen that Ocean wide 

Which to his wearie Bands thilke Youth did fey 
None but th' immortal Gods had ever fpyd. 

Which Sight, quoth he, will all your Toils repay : 
That none mote fee it more als he the Gods did pray* 

f Camocns, 
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LXVI. 

Through thefe outkndiAt Shores and Oceans dire 

For ten long Seafons did the Younkling toil, 
Through Stormes, through Tempefls and the Battels Fire, 

Through Cold, through Heat, cheerd by the Hope the while 

Of yet revifiting his natal Soil : 
And oft, when flying in the Mohlbon Gale, 

By iEthiopias Goad or Jairas He, 
When glauncing over Oceans Boibme pale. 
The Ship hung on the Winds with broad and (leadie Sail : 

^ LXVII. 

Hung on the Winds as from his ayrie Flight, 

With widc-ipred Wing unmovd, the Eagle bends. 

When, on old Snowdons Brow prepard to light. 
Sailing the liquid Skyc he fheer defcends : 
Thus oft, when roving farre as Wave extends. 

The Scenes of promift Blifs would warm the Boy, 
To meet his Brother with each Wifh yblends, 

And Friendfliips glowing Hopes each Thought employ ; 
And now at Home arrivd his Heart dilates with Joy. 
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LXVIII. 



Around the Meadows and the Park he looks, 
To fpy the.Streamlett or the Elm-tree Shade> 

Where oft at Eve, beneath the cawing Rooks, 
He with hia Feres in mery Childhoode plajd : 
But all was changd f -^ unweetingly difinayd 

A cold' foreboding Impulfe thrills his Breaft ; 
And who but Kathrin now is dearnly frayd 

When entering in {he kens the Stranger Oueft : 
Then with fad Mien (he rc^, and kindlie him embrafi. 



LXIX. 

Great Marvell at her fetemn Cheer he made ; 

Then, fobbing deepc. Glad will Syr Martyn b^ 
Fairc Syr, of your Retoume^ ihe gently laid ; 

But what Miihap I our Infant Familee, 

The deleft Babes, though they were nought to mee> 
That ever breathd, are laid in deadlie Plight : 

What fliall we do I — great were your Courtefie 
To lodge in yonder Tenants Houfe To-night ; 
be ikilfuU Leache forbids that Noifc my Babes ihould &ic] 
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Lx;x. 

Blunt was the Boy, and to the Farme-houfe nigh 

To wait his Brotherj at her Bidding fares, ; 
Conduded by a Goffip peyt and fly : ; 

Kathrin the whiles her Makngines prepares. 

Now gan the Dufke fufpend the Plownjans Cares, 
When from his rural Sportes arrives the Knight ; 

Soon with his Mates the jovial Bowl he fhares, . 
His Hall refbunds ! — amazd the Stranger Wight 
Arreads it all as done to hinx hi fell Deipight. 

LXXI. 

m 

Late was the Houre whenas the Knight was tould 

Of Stranger Gueft, Go, bid him welcome here ; 
What feeks he there ? quoth he. Perdie, what would 

You feek ? fays to the Boy the Meflenger. 

To fee the Knight, quoth he, I but requere. 
Syr Knight, he fcornes to come ; the Servant {aid. 

Go, bid him ftill, quoth he, to welcome Cheer : 
But all contrarywife the Faytor made. 
Till Rage enflamd the Boy ; and fHll his Rage they fed : 
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LXXII. 

Your Brother, quoth the Hoftefle, foon will wafte 
His fayre Eftate ; and certes, well I read. 

He weens to hold your Patrimonie faft. 

Next Morne a Lawyer beene ybrought with Speed, 
And wife he lookt, and wifely fliook his Head. 

Him now impowrd, the Youth with Rage yblent 
Vows never to retourne ; then mounts his Steed, 

And leaves the Place in Fancy hugely fhent : 
All which to Kathrins Mind gave wondrous great Content, 
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CANTO II. 



IfT mufefull Sttywnd Syr Martyn rews 
His Toutbhedes t bought leffe Stage ; 

But Diffipation haunts him to 
the Bhffomes of Old Jge, 



I. 

"ITT I T H gracefull Paufc awhile the Wizard ftood, 

^ ^ Then thus reilimd, As he whofe homeward Way 
Lies through the Windings of fome verdant Wood, 
Through many a mazy Turn and Arbour gay 
He files the flowery Steps of jollie Mat, 
While through the Openings many a Lawnikepe new 

Burfts on his Sight ; yet^ never once aftray. 
Still Home he wends : So we our Theme purfiie, 
Through many a Bank and Bowre dofe following ftill our Cue* 
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Soothd by the Murmurs of a plaintive Streame, 

A wyld romantick Dell its Fragrance flied ; 
Safe from the Thonder Showre and fcorching Beame 

Their faerie Charmes the Summer Bowres difplaid ; 

Wyld by the Bancks the baihfuU Cowflips Ipread, 
And from the Rock above each ivied Seat 

The fpotted Foxgloves hung the purple Head, 
And lowlie Vilets kift the Wanderers Feet : 
Sure never Hybl^as Bees rovd through a Wilde fb fweet. 



III. 

As ^^inds the Streamlett ferpentine along, 

So leads a folcmn Walk its darkling Way, 
The pale-leavd Palms and darker Limes among, 

To where a Grotto lone and fecret lay ; 

The yellow Broome, where chirp the Linnets gay, 
Waves rownd the Cave j and to the blue-ftreakd Skyes 

A fhatterd Rock towres up in Fragments grey : 
The Shee-Goat from its Height the Lawnflcepe eyes, 
And calls her wanderd Youngs the Call each Banck replies, 



I 
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IV. 



Here oft the Knight had paft the Sommers Morne 
What time the wondering Boy to Manhoode rofe, 

When Fancy firft her Lawnfkepes gan adorne, 
And Reafons folded Budds their Flowres difclofe, 
What time young Tranlport through the Spirits flows. 

When Nature finyles with Charmes unfeen before, 
When with unwonted Hopes the Bofbme glows. 

While wingd with Whirlwind Speed the Thoughts explore 
The endlefle Wylde of Joys that Youth beholds in ftore. 



V. 

The Dryads of the Place that nurft the Flowres, 

And hung the Dewdrop in the Hycinths Bell, 
For him employd their Vertue-breathing Powres, 

And Caiiibrias Genius bade his Worth excell. 

His youthfull Breaft ccmfeft the wondrous Spell ; 
His generous Temper warmd with fayre Defign, 

The Friend and Patriot now his Bofome fwell. 
The Lover and the Father now combine, 
And finyling Vifions form, where Blifs and Honour join. 
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VI. 

Of thefe loved Reveries this the loved Retreat 
Muft^now no more with Dreams of Blifs decoy, 

Yet here he liken flill himfelfe to meet, 

Though Woes, a gloomy Train, his Thoughts emplpy : 
Oh loft to Peace, he fighs, unhappy Boy 1 



Oh loft to every Worth that Life adorns ! — — 

Oh loft to Peace, to Elegance and Joy I 
Th' aerial Genius of the Cave returns. 
Whiles in the babbling RiU the plaintive Nai^de mourns. 

VII. 

Thus as He fpake the magicke Lawnfkepe roie, 

The Dell, the Grotto, and the Broome-clad Hill ; 
See, quoth the Wizard, where the Knight beftows 

An Houre to Thought and Reafons Whifpers ftill ; 

Whilft, as a nightly Vifipn boding ill. 
Seen with pale Glymps by lonly waod^iPiBg Swayne^ 

Truth, gleaming through the Fogs of biaft WiU, 
Frowns on him fterne, and honeft Shame gins fayne 
In her reflediv^ Glas his Lifes ignoble Stmine. 
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VIII. 
His earlie Hopes (he {hews and fhews againe : 

How oft haft Thou, {he cries, indignant vewd 
The titled Cypher and his fblemn Trame, 

The bufte Face and dull Solicitude 

That, ever plodding in important Mood, 
Has not a Soul to reach one noble Aim, 

Nor Soul, nor With — whofe vacant Mind endewd 
With not one Talent, jret would lewdly claim 
For his vile leaden Buft the lacred Wreath of Fame : 



IX. 

« « 

Who to the Patrons Lawrells would afpire 

By labouring in the Britifh Clime to rear 
Thofe Arts that quencht prowd Romes Patrician Fire, 

And bowd her prone beneath the Gothick Spear ; 

lUuftrious Cares 1 befitting Patriot Peer ! 
Italian Sing-ibng and the Eunuchs Squall ; 

Such Arts as foothd the bafe unmanly Ear 
Of Greece and Pcrfia bending to their Fall, 
When Freedomc bled' unwept, and fcomd was Gloiys Call*^ 
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While thefe thy Breaft with Scorne indignantfird, 
What other Views before thee would difclofe I 

As Fancy painted and thy Wi'fli inlpird, 

What glorious Scenes beneath thy Shades arofe 1 
Britannias Guardians here di(pell her Woes, 

Forming her Laws, her Artes, with godlike Toil ; 
There Albion, fmyling on their learnd Repofe, . 

Sees Manly Genius iii their Influence fmile. 
And fpread the hallowed Streames of Virtue round the He; 

XI. 

How bleft, ah Heaven ! fuch felfe-approving Houres, 
Such Views ftill opening, ftill extending higher. 

Cares whence the State derives its firmeft Powres, 
And Scenes where Friendfliip fheds her pureft Fire I 
And did, ah Shame I thefe Hopes in vain expire 

A Morning Dreame 1 — As the lorn Spendthrift ftands, 
Who fees the Fieldes bequeathd him by his Sire, 

His own no more, reapt by the Strangers Hands, 
So languid muft I view faire Honours fertile- Lands. 
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xil 

Silence would thiitk iKhfiHe ; perhaps reciihd 
On the grd^e M^gih of Ihe Sti-eame he lay. 

While foftlie ft^aling 6h his languid Mmd 
Th* Idedi ^ceiie weiild hdld A komehts Sway, 
And the Donlellii;]gii ^dtir^ all Sihyles di^lay. 

Where fizt £fl66«e &b iJ^ ^ifcouHe infpires : 

Ndvv tte'du^ m Uai^ Would glide the fprighUie tlay 

Where Married hb^i&, bids light his pdreA Fire^, 
Where &kg2lttt!6 pikMisi and w^es iht Ydiing EleiifeaL 

xiil 

Serait to his brawliS| h&mm ttkm his Mind; 

Shockd he t)JekdId» the odioiis dolours rife j 
Whew Sifilfifline^, ^U Pride and Spleen coinbind. 

Form the Compimdii ^hoia ht mnft defplie, 

Incap&y^ of fW^6 A^etidtxs Ties, 
Grovliogi iiiddicafe -^ S&iig to the ^rt 

His Indi^tade^ ht^^s in fliffltd Sighs ; 
But foon his P^^fi^ bui^ ^th ^iMeiA' Stal't : 



Hii Childi^ftitie ife ThtDli Jfits- with livdy pierfant Smart. 
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XlVr 

The Mothers Bafeneile in their Deeds he iees. 

And all the wounded Father iwells his Bread : 
Suddein he leaves the Cave and mantUng Trees, 

And up the the furzie Hill his Footfleps hafte. 

While fullenly he foothes his Soul to reft : 
Meantime the opening Prolped wide he gains> 

Where, crownd with Oake, with Meadow Flowres ydreft. 
His Britiih Chaplett, buxom Summer reigns, 
And wavea his Mantle greene ferre round the fmyling Plains. 

XV. 

Still as he flow afcends the bounteous Farm$> 
And old grey Towres of rural Churches fife. 

The Ficldes ftill lengthening fliew their crowded Chatm» 
In fayre Perlpedive and in richeft Guile : 
His fweeping Scythe the white-fleevd Mower pKes, 

The Plowman through the Fallow guides his Teame^ 
Acrofle the Wheaten Fielde the Milkmayde hies. 

To where the Kine, befide the Reedy Streame, 
With frequent Lowe to plaine of their ful Udders feemc* 
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XVI; 

See, now the Knight arrives where erft an Oak 
Dan JEoU. bluflering Stormes did long repell, 
Till witchd it was, when by an headlong Shock, 
As the hore Fathers of the Village tell, 
With horrid Crafli on All Saints Eve it fell : 
But from its Trunk foon fprouting Saplings role. 

And round the Parent Stock did (hadowy fwell ; 
Now, aged Trees, they bend their twilled Boughs 
And by their mofs-greene Roots invite the Swains Repole. 

XVII. 
Here on a bending Knar6 he penfive leans. 

And round the various Lawnfkepe raunge his Eyes* 
There ftretch the Corny Fieldes in various Greens, 
Farre as the Sight. There, to thfe peacefull Skyes 
The darkning Firrs and dewy Poplars rile. 
Behind the Wood a black and heathy Lea, 

With Sheep faire Ipotted, farre extended lies ; 
With here and there a lonlie blafted Tree ; 
And from between "twbHils j^pears the duikie Sea. 

G;8 



4^ 



X-VUL 

Bright through the %tmg qoT(^.t|e %i[^ ?»yV 

Shifts o'e? the Fieldes,, no^y^gil^^tjij^^cj^x W*« 
The Flockcs no\y whften,; Q^v^f, tf^, Q^j^eapt^ ' 
Beneath the Radiance ^gi^ <^ ^^?rtfti: 
And white fr^m farre app^w thp. fr^i|aif.£|s^^ 



By Traffick fpread. Moord, \rfipre, % t^ « d^^ 

The Britifh Red-Croft i^yj^g^m-the Gafp,: 
Hulky and blaqk^ a gallant '^af^ei ^h^ rides; 
And over. th^.^eeneT^Tave^^ith lord^ Po^ prefix • 

Fixt on the Bulwark of the, Britiit^qii^^. 

Lonjg^g^ the Kni^ht^ witl^ frc:t6ijH,lac^ijJ.,yVvj> 

V 

y 

Then thus, indulging the refledivc JJouse, 

Pours forth his Soul, Oh, glprkms h^pf^ Ca^cj 
To bid Britannias Navies greatly . dare, 

And through the vaf&ll Seas triumphant ,rei^]> 
To either India waft vidorknjs Warre, • 



• > 



To join the Poles in Trades unbounded C^i^,, 
And bid the Britiib.Throne the mighty ,Whp]e/i|P^I^ 



XX. 

With whM §Bpena\xp txiSke mi' Coottttaud 
May fted^ Zad> iiv Albions Senate ffiine f 

What glorious . Lawrdl^ ijeurt tfie Patlraiir Hand ^ 
How bafe- the Mtod^ that' csu^ftit^ Mbed' dedmirf 
And wasj < Mind Fal»'It tO'fiiattjIi'tHe^ BokKm^nl^i^ 

Yes I greene they> {{iFed^aiid 'fkyi«'tiie7^1ix»K(-fi>f ilU^'; 



Thy %th sndi Duty' ^aid!^ the chkfb' Be t^Sne*} 
Oh loft, vainTnfiei^ M' in each Degree t 
Thy Countty never* t^tai lier hbpeftill'£ye» ofi TImri- 

rx I* 

Yet^ hcfw thcil^eldfr oi^WMt Itixtir^ms^fimksl: 
Hor Affick yields^ nof Cbilys Barth'Oont&ioii 

Such Funds of We^th^ai'crowne the Plowaians Toik^ 
And tiAg& witlvvwaving Gold Britannias FSaos ; 
£ven on bet Mduntaafis cheerftull Ptentf rcij^is^ 

And wikttie giand her Fkecy Wardrobe- fpirea^.. 



What noble Meed th!& honed Statefman gatn$> 
Who dirough'thefe Publique Nerves new Vigour fheds^ 
And bidsw ther UiefolllAttesexdt thev drooping Heads.;. 
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XXII. 

who, founding on the Plough and humble Loome 
His Countiys Greatneflc, fees, on every Tide, 

Her Fleets the Umpire of the World affume, 
And fpread her Juftice as her Glories wide — 
Oh Wonder of the World, and faireft Pride, 

Britannias. Fl^t ! how long fliall Pity mourn 

And flain thy Honours I From his weeping Bride 

And ftarving Babes, how long inhuman torn 
Shall the bold Sailor mount thy Decks with Hart forlorn I 

XXIII. 

Sad on the Shrouds the wretched Father fighs, 

(Keen-eyd Humanity his Anguifli fees) 
And fixing on the Land his earnefl Eyes, 

Down finks his Hart and faint his manly Knees. 

Ah ! hither turn, ye Sonnes of Courtli^ Eafe, 
And let the. brave Mans Wrongs, let Intreft plead : 

Say, while his Arme his Countrys Fate decrees, . 
Say, fhall his Hart for his lorn Familie bleed ? 
His Wrongs unnerve his Soul, and blafl each mighty Deed. 
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XXIV. 
Whatever P^rty boafts thy glorious Name, 

O TjEiou refervd by Heavens ben^ Decree 
To blaft thofe Artes that quench the Britifh Flaane» \ 

And bid the meatieil of the Land be free ; 

Oh, much Humanity ihall. owe to Thee! 
And {hall ^hat Palm tinenvied (till remain I 

Yet, hear, ye Lordlings, each Severitie, 
And every Woe the Labouring Cla^ fuflaui 
Upb^ds the Man of Fowre,: and.blafts his Honours vaui* 

XXV. 
While thus the. Knights long fmotherd Fires broke forth. 

The rou^uig Muiicke of the Home he hears 
Shrill echoing through the Wold, and by the North 

Where bends the Hill the founding Chace appears ; 

I 

The Hounds with glorious peal falute his £^s. 
And Wood and Dale rebound the fwelling Lay ; . ' 

The Youths on Courfers fleet as Fallow Deer$ 
Pour through the Downs, while, foremoft of the Fray, 
Away I the jolly Huntfman cries ; and Echoe fcunds. Away I 
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XXVI. 

Now ban the BeagLa iconrd tiie fafuihy' Grouiidj 
Till where a Bcdckt Arkys hollow through the Bent, 

When aU eoii&iily and finuffing wylcUie tonhdi 
In vain their, fictfuU Hifte explord th6 Sent t 



r - »- 



But Reynards Cunning all in vaiix was fj)ent, 
The Huntfman fHom his Sband Us Art& had ipyd) 
. Had markt his Doobiings and his Ihrewd lattaty 
How both the BaAeks he tiraft^ then badtwsrd plyd 
His Track Some tnsentie Roods, (hen boumiing fprong ^itnis* 

xxvii: 

£ke Jbdi he jnarkt whese to the Biroofne; he crept, 
Where, hearkening every Sound, ah Hare wats kkl ; 

Then frocn the thickefl BufK he flylie lept. 
And wary (cxtdi^ along the Hawthorne Shade, 
Till by the HiUs flant Foot he earths his Head 

Amid a Briasie Tblckett : Bmblem meeC 
Of wylie Stalefinan of hk Foes adred; 

He oft.miigaides the Peoples Rage, I wect, 
On Ot^rs, whilft HIrafelie wmds o^ with flie Deceit!. 



tnt C KTG If Bi N i: 5^ 

The cunnifig Huti^iuui do^t cheers oh ^is Pack, . 

T^ lufkiflg Hare is in an inlkt>C idain 1 
Then opening ldu4 the Beagles fent t^ Tf ftck 

Right to the Hll}| vfhiie thondring through the Plain 



» • 



With hly^ huzzas adyaiince the jomi Train, 



And now the Groocaee and Squires, Cbwhcrdd and Boys 

Beat round and i%>ttnd the Brake ^ but ail in rain 
Their Poles they ply, and vain their Oathes and Noife, 
Till, plongmg jih hisL Dert the Terrier fiercely joys. • 

XXIX. 

Expelld his Hole, tipftarts to open Sky 

The Villain bold, and wildly gkres^ arouhd. 

Now herd, n<5w there, he bends his Knees to fly; 
As oft recoils' to guard from backward Wxmd^^ 
His frothie Jaws ht grinds -r-' with horrid Sound ' ' • 

I • 

The Pack attonce mOi on him : fombg Ire, 

Fiers at his Tllrote and Sides hangs many a Hound ; 
His burning Eyes flafli wylde red Iparckling Fire, • 
Whiles wdtring on the Swaird his Breath andjStrength expire.- 

H 
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Straight to Syr Afertyns Hall the Hunters bend, 

The Knight perceives it from his Oake-crownd Hill^ 

Down the fteep furzie Height he flow gan wend,. 
With troublous Thoughts keen ruminating ftill ;► 
While Griefe and Shame by turns his Bofbme filL-. 

And now, perchd prowdlie on the topmofl: Spray^ * 
The footie Blackbird chaunts hi& Veipers fliriUy 

Whiles Twilight spreads his Robe of Jbber Grey,. 
And to their Bowres the Rooks loud cawing, wing their Waj. 



XXXh 
And bright behind the Cambrian Mountains hore: 

Flames the red Beam, while on the diftant Baft^ 
The horned Moone^ led by her Starre, looks o*es; 

The bending Forreft, and with Rays increaft. 

Afcends, while trembling on the dappled Weft. 
The purple Radiance fliifts, and dies away;. 

The Willows with a deeper Green impneft 
Nod o'er the Brooks ; the Brooks with gleamy Ruy 
Glide on, and hply Peace afiiimes her woodland Swaj« , 



^ ■• ^ 



1 r ?r * . i .'■ . • ^ , . .♦ ^* 
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XXXII. 

All was Repofe, all but Syr Martyns Breft ; V' * 
There, Paflions tearing Gufts tempeftuous rife. 

Are thefe, he murmurs, thefe my Friends ! the beft 
That croud my Hall I the Sonnes of Madning Noife, 
Whofe warmeft Friendfliip with the Revel* dies j 

Whofe Glee it were my deareft Peace dcftroy, 

' Who with my Woes could (port, my Wrongs delpife ; 

Could round my Coffin pledge the Cup of Joy, 
And on my Crimes even then their bafe-tongued Witt employ. ' 

XXXIII. 

> • 

whofe Converfe, oft as fulfbm Bawdrie fails, ' 

Takes up the Barkings of Impiety, 
The Scepticks wild disjointed Dreams retails, ^ 

Thefe modem Ravings of Philofbphy 

♦ 

Made drunk, the Cavil, the deteded Ly, 
The Witt of Ignorance aiid Glofs unfair, 

Which hcmeft I>ullnefs would with fhame deny ; 
The Hope -of Bafenefs vaumpt in Candours Air : 
Good Heavcff! ir^ ftteh the Friend^ that to my Hearth repair.' * 

H 2 
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The Man of Worth 0iwis fhy cepubete^ Dore, 
Even the old Pea&nt fbakes his £Iver4 Ifod^. 

Old Saws and Stories babling evennoie. 

And adding ftill, Alas, thofe Dayes be %d [ 
Here Indignation p^^cH wheQ> op the <jlladex 

Pale through the. Trees, his hpuCho^ Smoke abends »; 
Wakd at the Sight^ his Brothers Wrongs uplvaid 

His melting Hart^ afid Griefe hisBofome rends;: 
And ijiQW. the keene fiyefpheits gleaming Qoipjfort lfi\d$«- 

Pcrdie, now weue I bent on Legends fipe; 

My Knight jfhould riff; the Flowre of ChiKalric« 
Brave as Syr Arthe^ or Vajendne, • 

Another Saint Gepige England then (hoi^dt i^ 
. Britannias Genius &ould his Sabr4. 1^> 
Chaind to the Rocke by Df^geix to. be ilain,. 

But he the- Virgin Piinceffc Ippa ijjiwkt ftepj^ ' 

And flretch the Monfter breathjieis on. th& ^hiinj;. 

B"I^Ky» the Pragon hugej ijipyld nevi^ xifff ^ai*K 



ThrCONCUBINR 6i 



Eke ihould be* fre^d Irpm fotil fiiMahaimtai SpeUf 

Efcape his 1^16: Pu^laa magick Cbinne» 
And F0II7 quaid, )rd[«p(i Ika Hj^dm ifelJ^ . 

Receive a bei^ft^vgiv h^dy.to hi$ Aitittf . 

While Bard96 ^4:Mi8l@h»lQi channt the foft Alanw 
Of gende Love, unlike ^t forttfer ThralL 

£ke fhi9«;dd I Qti%i in courtly: cunning Teems, . 
The gallant Feaft,, fi^rvd up hj SenefhaU,. 
To Kni^^ts and l4dks g^skt m p^ofisd. BoxRre. aodHalL. 

XXXVI R 

But ceites,. whille w T«Dgue %xe Ttuth indites,, 



And doe$ «£ Isiman Raikiefoothfy 



Unmeet it were indulge, the daintie Fligh|!8> 
Of Phantofie, tiftftfe netmr yet bcfibU. 
l^Ufi^^ j^ i$ liMigHataiR tD^£xp^) . 

Ne may the bell gf>Qd Hft(.& iU BUis fectse^ 
Ne sid^ tin IMk Poj^nei «£ jsiidgitjg' well 

In arduovn yiotfkfi ft^ iMg- Ti«s end»se^ 
WJmm ^hA %tmi!tw»i.9i^si^hi^ .fiat hi^r Footia 



> A « 



■» *, 
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XXXV ttl 

Such was . the Powre that angrie Jo v e ^beftowd 
On this hire Hymph j the Hiftorie thus is told. . 

To Dians Care her Life 'hcf; Mother oWd : : \ 
Faire Dian found her naked oil tlie Wold, 
Some Pealants Babe ezpoTd to deadlie Cold, 

And ga.ve her to a Satyrs Care to rear ; 

Then, when the Nymph was fifteen Springtimes old, 

Equipt her with the Bow and Huntre£e Speai', 
And of her Woodland Traihe her made a welcome Fere. 



XXXIX. 

But ill her Mind receivd chafte Pbeebes Lore, " • 

Fain would (he at the Chace ftill lag i)ehind : 

One {ultry Noone, as Pbcebe Iped afore, 
Beneath a leafy Vine the Nymph reclind, 
And, Fan my Breafle, fhe cried,' Oh Weflem \l^d I- 

Soon at the wifhd-for Word Favonius c4me. ^ ' 

From that Day forth the confcious Nymph declind 

The near Infpedion of the Sovereign Dame, ,- : > t 

Till mid the Chace,. one Mome, her Throes betrayd herSha;il^ 
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XL. 
Her Throes with Scorne the tauntiag Diyads eyd. 

The Nymph changed Colours, apd. hung down her Head ; 
Still change thy blufhing Hne^ the Goddefi cryd : 

Forthwith a fi^eezing^ Languor gan invade . 

Her Limbs; ai^ P'^V'^y withjGuddein I^eavesarray^, 
A RuJJian Pop^ (he tranfmewd remains ; 

The various Colours ever rife and fade, . 
The Tints ftill ftiifting mock the Painters Pains ; . 
And ftill her drowfie^Mood the beauteous Nymph retains^* 

XLL 

Meanwhile his Titvf'ham.'B,)£^.Favonws bore,- 

Soft lapt, . on balmy Pinions farre away ; 
And with the Fawns^. hj Pentus fiowry Shore, . 

From earliefl Youth tho kug^ng: Imp did play^v > 

For ever fluttering, , debonair and gay, 
And reftlefle, as the Dov« Deucalion * fent : 

To fgy if peering Oake did yet bewray 
Its braunching Head above the flooded Bent, . 
But ydli& beating round the Day . in vaia was ip 

* FlaliKk de Solert. AainuL. 



XL li. 

When now the Nymph to riper Yeares gan rHk; ' 

To fs^tt Px Rw A $ sv s Groves to took her Flight 5 
There, culling Fforrretts of a thou&id Dye*, . ' 

ft 

Still did her Head wtth tawdry ^Sitfottds dightj 

» • 

As fboh the Wreath ill forted' would ftequight: 
Ne ever did flie climb the i w y f or k t fiift, 
. Ne could her Eycn explore its doudy ffeight, 

> 

Ne did fhe' ever tafte the lacred R9I 
From Infoiratioite Fount tlrat ever doth diftiS. 



XLUh 

r 



Her fprightly Levitie was from her Syre, 

Her drowfy Diifhefs from her Mother^ fprotig i - 
This never would allow her Mind a^yre, 



•. ./t 



>y J I 



• « « « i. 



i ' 1 « ' i. jk. 



That nevci would allow her Patfente Idng. 

Thus as flip lightly rovd' ther tawnsr "amohg, ' ' ' • ' * 
High JovE beheld her frbrti his Stany Seati' * • * 

And calld her Dissifation r wildc^rid young' " *^ 
Still ihalt Thou be, he faid; and this- thy 'I%te, 



• » - < < * . 



m 

On Man thy Sleights em|doy, on Man thatprowd Ingfatc. 
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XLIV. 
All Happinefle he claims his Virtues due, - 



And holds him injurd when my Care denies 
The fondling Wiih, ' whence Sorrow would eiifue 5 

And idle ftill his Prayers invade my Skies : 

But bold arid arduous muft that Virtue rife 
Which I accept, no vague inconftant Blaze. 

Then be it Thine to fpred before his Eyes 
Thy changing Colours and thy wyld-fire Rays, 
And fniitkSe ftill {hall be that Virtue thou canft daze. 



XLV. 

So fwore the God, by gloomy Sdyx he fwbre ; 

The Fates aflented, and the Daemon flew 
Right to the Seats of Men. The Robe (he wore 

Was ftarrd with Dewdtops, and -of paleft Blue ; 

Faire round her Head playd many a beauteous Hue, 
As when the Rainbow through the Bean Flowres plays 5 

The fleeting Tints the Swaynes with Wonder view. 
And ween to fnatch a Prize beneath the. Rays ; 
But through the Meadows dank the beauteous Meteor ftrays. 

I 
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XLVI. 

So (hone the Nymph, and prankt in Pleases Guize 
With wylie Traines the Sonnes of Earth befett ; 

Goodnefle of Hart before her yawns and dies. 
And Friend/hip ever feek the drswjie Fitt 
Juft when its Pawn to fervi amid forve a WhUt, 

And flill behind her inarch Rbmorsb and Shamb, 
That never will their yron Scourge remitt, 

Whenfb the Fiend refigns her Thralls to them. 
Sad Cafe, I weet, where ftill Onefelfe Onefelfe muft blames 

XLVII. 

Long had the Knight to her his Powres refignd ; 

In wanton Dalliance firft her Nett (he fpred, 
And foon in mirthfuU Tumult on his Mind 

She fofdie ftole : yet, while at times he fped 

To CcMitemplations Bowre, his Sight fhe fled, 
Ne on the Mountainett with him durft bide, 

Yet homewards ftill ihe mett him in the Glade^ 
And in the foetal Cup did flily glide, 
And ftill his beit Refolves eftfoones (he Icatterd wide; 
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XLVIII. 
And now, «8 ilofrlT' iatmtering up the Dak 
' He iioitiewwd tt^cndS) in heavie muiefull Stowre, 



The finooth Deceiver gon hii Hart ailail : 
His Hart £x)ii £dt the fitianating Powre ; 
Old Cambrias Genius matkt the fatal Houre, 

And tore the Girlond from her Sea^greene Hair ; 
The confcbus Oakef-4bo7e him riiftling lowre, 

And through the Braunches iighs the gloomy Air 
As when indignant Jo v a reje£b the Fktmens Prayer. 

XLIX. 
The Dryads of the Groire that oft had fitxi 

His opening Mind with many a heav^ie Dream, 
That oft his Evening Wanderings had infpird, 

• • • « 

All by the iilent Hill or murmuring Stream, 
Forfake him now ; f<x all as lofr they deem. 

So home he wends ; where, wrapt in JoUitie, 
His Hall to keepen Holiday mote feem. 

And with the Hunters fbon full blythe was he. 
The blytheft Wight of all that blythefom Companie. 

I 2 
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L. 



As when th* Autumnal Mome with ruddy Hue 

Looks through the Glen befprent with Silver horcj 
Acrofs the Stubble, bruihing off the Dew, 



The younkling Fowler gins the Fieldes explore. 
And, wheeling oft, his Pointer veres afore. 
And oft, fagacious of the tainted Gale, 



The fluttering Bird betrays ; 4iili^ with thondring Rore 
The Shott refoundsi loud echoing through the Dale ; 
But ftill the Younkling kills nor Partridge, Snipe, nor Quails 

LI; 

« • • 

Yet ftill the queiht Excufe is' at Command ; . 
The Dog was rafli, a Swallow twitterd by, 
' The Gun hung Fire, and Keennefs fhook his Hand,. 
And there the Wind or Buihes hurt his Eye. 
So can the Knight his Mkid ftill fatisfye : 
A lazie Fiend, Self Imposition hight. 

Still whifpers fome Excufe, fome gilden Lye, 
Himfelfe did gild to cheat himfelfe outright ; . 
God help the Man bewitchd in fuch un^atious Plig£^» 
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LII. 



On D I s s I PAT I o N ftill this Treacher waits, 
Oblequiouily behind at Diftance due ; 

And ftill to Discontents accurfed Gates, 
The Hous.of Sorrow, thefe ungodlie Two 
Condud their fainty Thralls — Great Things to do 

The Knight reiblvd, but never yet could find 
The proper Time, while ftill his Miferies grew : 

And now thefe Daemcms of the captive Mind 
Him to the drery Cave of Discontent refignd. 

LIIL 

Deep in the Wyldes of Faerie Lond it lay ; 

Wide was the Mouth, the Roofe all rudely rent. 
Some parts receive, and fome exclude the Day, 

For deepe beneath the Hill its Caverns went : 

The ragged Walls with Lightning feemd y brent. 
And loathlie Vermin ever crept the Flore ; 

Yet all in Sight, with Towres and Caftles gent, 
A beauteous Lawnfkepe rofe. afore the Dore, 
The which to view fo fayre the Captives grieved fore: 
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LIV. 

All by the Gate, beneath a Pine Shade bare. 

An Owl-frequented Bowre, fomeTdits were ^red; 

Here fat a Preaile with eager furious Stare 

Rattling the Dice ; and there, with Eyes halfe dead. 
Some drowfie Dronkards, looking black and red, 

Dozd out their Days : and by the Path-way green 
A iprightlie Troupe ftill onward heedlelle ipcd. 

In Chace of Butterflies alert and keen ; 
Honours, and Wealth, and Powre, their Butterfli^ I ween. 

LV. 

And oft, difguftfiill of their various Cares, 
Into the Cave they wend with fuQen Pace ; 

Each to his meet Apartment dcrnly fares. 

Here, all in Raggs, in piteous Plight moil bace, 

The Dronkard fitts. There, ihent with foul Difgrace, 

The thriftlefle Heir ; and o'er his reeking Blade 
Red with his Friends Hart Gore, in woefuU Cace 

The Duellift raves : and there, on Vetchie Bed, 
Crazd with his vaine Purfuits, . the Maniack bends his Head. 
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L.VI. 

Yet round his gloomy Cell, with Chalk, he fcrawls 

Ships, Coches, Oownes, and eke the GaUow Tree ; 
All that he wiihd or feaid his ghaftlie Walk 

Prefent him ftill, and mock his Miferie. 

And there, lelf-doomd, his curfed Selfe to flee. 
The Gamefter hangs in Comer murk and dread ; 

Nigh to the Ground bends his ungradous Knee $ 
His drooping Armes and white-reclining Head 
Dim feen, cold Horror gleams athwart th* unhallowed Shade. 



LVIL 

Near the dreare Gate, beneath the rifted Rock, 
The Keeper of the Cave all haggard iatt. 

His pining Corfe a reftlefle Ague ihook. 
And bliflering Sores did all his Carkas frett : 
A^l with himfelfe he feemd in keen Debate j 

For ftill the Mulcles of his Mouthe he drew, 
Ghaftly and felt ; and ftill with deepe Regrate 

He lookd him round, as if his Hart did rew 

is former Deeds, and mournd full fore his Sores to vew. 
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LVIII. 

Yet not Him(elfe, but Heavens Great King he blamd, 
And dard his Wifdom and his Will arraign ; 

For boldly he the Ways of God blafphemd. 
And of blinde Govemaunce did loudlie plain, 
While vild Selfe-pity would his Eyes diflain ; 

As when an Wolfe, entrapt in Village Ground, 
In Dred of Death ygnaws his Limb in twain. 

And views with fcalding Teares his bleeding Wound : 
Such fierce Selfe-pity ftill this Wights dire Portaunce crownd. 

LIX. 

Near by there flood an Hamlett in the Dale, 

Where, in the Silver Age, Content had wonne ; 
This now was His : yet all mote nought avail. 

His loathing Eyes that Place did ever fhun ; 

But ever through his Neighbours Lawns would run. 
Where every goodlie Fielde thrice goodlie feemd. 

Such was this weary Wight all woe-begone ; 
Such was his Life ; and thus of Things he deemd ; 
And fuchlich was his Cave, that all with Sorrowes teemd. 
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LX. 

To this fell Carlb gay Dissipation led, 
And in his Purlieus left the haplefs Knight. 

From the dire Cave fain would the Knight have fled, 
And fain recalld the treachrous Nymphe from flight : 
But now the late Obtruder fliuns his Sight, 

And dearly muft be wooed t hard by the Den> 
Where fbcial Bacchus had his Tents ypight, 

A tranflent Vifit fbmetimes would he gain, 
While Wine and merry Song becalmd his inward Pain« 

LXL 

Yet, evei: as he raiid his flombering Head, 

The drery Tyrant at his Couch flood near ; 
And ay with ruthlefle Clamour gan upbraid. 

And Wordes that would his very Hartftrings tear. 

See now, he fayes, where fetts thy vain Career : 
Approching Eld now wings its cheerlefle Way, 

Thy fruitleflfi Autumn gins to blanch thy Heare, 
And aged Winter aiks from Youth its Stay ; 
But thine comes ppore of Joy, comes with unhonourd Gray. 

K 
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LXII. 

Thou haft no Friend ! — Still on the worthlefle Traine 
Thy Kihdnefle flowd, and ftill with Scorne repaid : 

Even She on whom thy Favours heapt reniain. 
Even Ihe regards Thee with a Bofbme dead 
To kindly PafHon, and by Motives led 

Such as the Planter of his Negroe deems ; 
What Profit ftill can of the Wretch be made 

Is all his Care, of more he never dreams : 
So, farre r^note from her, thy Troubles fhe efteem^. 

LXIII. 

Thy Children too I Heavens I what a hopclefs Sight f 

Ah, wretched Syre ! — but ever from this Scene 
The wretched Syre precipitates his Flight, 

And in the Bowls wylde Fever fhuns his Teene. 

So pais his Dayes, while What he might have beene 
Its beauteous Views does every Mornc prefcnt : 

So pafs his Dayes, while ftill the Raven S p l b s k . 
Croaks in his Eares, The brighteft Senfe mi^nt 
Begets an hoarie Age of Griefe and Difcontent^ 
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LXIV. 
But boaft not of fuperiour fhrewd Addrefle, 

Ye who can calmly fpum the ruind Mayd, 
Ye who unmovd can view the deepe Diftrefle 

That crufhes to the Duft the Parents Head> 

And rends that eafie Heart by You betrayd, 
Boaft not that Ye his numerous Woes efchew ; 

Ye who unawd the Nuptial Couch invade, 
Boaft not his Weaknefle with Contempt to vew; 
For worthy is He ftill compard, perdie, to YOU. 
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GLOSSARY. 



j^C CLO r />, difguilcd, 

cloyed. 
jfdred, frightened. Anglo-Sax. 

Xbjudban. 
Atom, ago. 
juietf although* 
Als, a]{b. 
Arread^ interpret. 
Attonci^ atonce, together. 
Atnuiiney between. 
Ay, always. 

BaUy harm, fbrrow. 

Bam. Frequently ufed by the 
old Poett for the Indicative 
Imperfeft of the Verb To ht, 

Biftem, becoming. 

Blin^ ceafe, blinnan. Sax. 

Bredey to knit, plait, bjieban. 

CarUy old Man. 
Cafty plotted, contrived. 
Cerusy certainly, truly. 
CborUy z Peafant. 
CUpt, named, called. 
Coveft/ey Avarice. 

Datty 2L Prefix, quafi Mr. 
Dearlingy Darling. 
Dejfyy neatly, finely. 
Depeinteny figured, difplayed. 
Dernfyy fadly, fecretly, eagerly. 
Dighty adorned, clad. 
Drearty difmal, frightful. 

Efifoonesy by and bye, forth- 
with. 
Ekiy alfo. 
EUy Age. 

Elfty Young One, Child. 
Erfty formerly. 
Eyeny Eyes. 

Fa^y Fairy. 

Fi^ofy Villain^ Deceiver. 



Feriy Companion. 
Forby, belidc, near to. 
Fordone y undone, ruined. 
Forefindy to guard beforehand. 
Frayy tumult, buflle. 

Fraydy ^fraid. 

* 

Geery Furniture, Tackle. 
Genty fine, noble. 
G/«, gafty begin, began. 
GliMy SL Dell, a Hollow between 

two Hills. 
Gooifyy a Countrywoman. 

Han, Preterite Plural of the Verb 

To have. 
Hearey Hair.. Often nfed by 

Spenfer. 
Highty called, i6 called, was 

called, or named. 
Hoyde/iy flattern, coarfe. 

Impy Infant, Child. 
JolUminty Merriment. 

Ketiy v. to fee. 

Knarcy a knotty Arm of a Tree. 

Dryd, 

Leachty Phyfician. 

Lemmatiy Miflrefs, Concubine. 

LeveTy rather. 

Le^wdly, bafely, foolifhly. 

Lief eft y deareft. 

MaUngines, Perfons villainoufl}^ 

employed. Toad-eaters. 
Meint, mingled. 
Merrimake, Paflime. 
Meryy pleafant. 
Moey more. 
Motiy v. might, mot. 
Murky dark. 

Nathem^ey not the more. 



Natblejfey neverthelefs, na^e* 

lej*. 
Nati-vty natural. 
Ne, nor. 
Nolens volensy willing or unwill« 

ing. 

Faynimy Pagan. 

Parfayy J an Affeveration, quafi 

Per die, J veriJy. 

FUrfanty piercing. 

Portauncty Behaviour, Manner. 

Prankty adorned. 

Preajfey n. s, a Crowd. So 

printed in the old Bibles, 8t* 

Mar Ay v. 27. 

^aidy quelled, conquered. 
Sijttghty to quit, to leave. 

Ready to warn, to prophefy. 
Recksy heeds, cares for. 
Rtquerey require. Often ufed 

by Spenfer. 
Ren.Vi to repent. 
Ruthy ruthlefsy pity, pitylefs. 

Sale^vs, falutes. 
Semblauntf aroearance. 
Senefifally Malter of Ceremonies^ 

Steward. 
Sheeny bright, (hining, fine. 
Shenty difgraced, j-ccnbe, j'ccn- 

bib. 
Skyen, adj. Sky. 
Sooth, foothlyy truth, truly. 
Sionvnd, ) Emotion, Fit, Stir> 
Sto^rey J .fryjuan. 
Straine, Tenor. 
Suchlichy fuchlike. 
Suesy purfues, follows. 

Teeny Grief, Sorrow. 
The^esy Habits, Maoness^ 
Tbilky this, thau 



GLOSSARY. 



iw/, Devices, Traps. 
TranfirwwJf changed, trans- 
formed. 
Trtach^r, Traitor, Deceiver. 
froublouSf trodbleibme. 

FiU, vile. 

Umathf not eafy, difficult. 

JTarek/i, unfufpe^ing. 
^afalp feftive. 

Jf^eetif *weendf or vwn/, think, 
deened. 



Weudf move, go. 

Weitf much the fame as nxjien. 

WeetUfsf thoughtlefs. 

Whilom^ formerly, h))tlum. 

a Whiitf a jot, any thing, aphit, 

aliquid* 
Whyuartf erewhile, h^ilasn* 
Wsgbtp Perfon, ))ih«. 
fFUdingt the Crab-tree. 
WomUf to dwell. 
JFreakfuUt revengefuL 



Yhlendsf mixes. 

YbUntp blinded. 

Yhrenty burnt. 

YcUptp called, named. 

Yfere^ together. 

JVor, formerly. 

Yodty went. 

Youthhede^ ^u^ Youthhood. 

Youtbly^ lively, youthful. 

Yptghtf placed, fixed. 

Tw/i, truly, verily. 



The letter T in all the old En^lifh Poets is frequently prefixed to verbs and verbal 
adjefbives, but without any particular fisnification. The ufe of it is purely Saxon, 
though after the Conqueft the ge gave place to the Norman y. It is always to be 
pronounced as the Pronoun ye. 

Spenfer has alfo frequently followed the Saxon Formation in adding the letter N% 
as Eyeny Eyes \ but this is moftly Aifed to verbs, as teUen^ worken^ &c« 



ERRATA. 

Page 44. line 9. for Hybkas^ read Hyblas. 
Page 68. line 7. dele the word when. 



Lately Puhlijbed^ 

And ibid by D. Prince, in Oxfirii J. and T. Merrill, m Cambridge % 

and T. Payne, at the Mews-gate, in London^ 
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BY THE SAME. 



Written in the Wood near R- 



Castle* 



Hoc y<mem fenfire y Deofque cunSioft 
Spent bonam certamque dcmum report^,, 

HOB.AT, 
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